
"Again!" growled Molyneax. "I seem Experience of an Old-Tim- er in

I
COFFEE

DOESIshed. Mannerlng's resolution had
broken down at the last moment He
would make the trip to Worthing after

She to sitting astern. In a pretty
rock or blue and white, and a bi
sat shading her eyes from the ion.
She was reading a book while valtinz
for the boat to start. The Spray, a
sznau pleasure steamer, tugged at her

i. mooring ropes off Brighton pier.
Geoffrey Mannering

matched, from the deck of the West
r Pier, this fragile figure of a girl. There

iras someining mors uaa aamirauon
: in Dis gaze.

HURT
Make the trial yourself leave off

" Coffee 10 days and uso

P 0 ST U M
FOOD COFFEE

in its place.

That's the onfy way to find out.

Postum is a sure rebuiWcr and when you cut out tha
coffee and use Postum instead, you get a taste of

.health, for the aches and ails begin to leave,'
' You may HUNK you know, but you don't"'

until after tho trial. Remember

"There's a Reason'
6t tha hut book, "Tha Road to wallsrltUv' In each plk

THE RACYCLE SPROCKETS
Like No. 2 Grindstone are Hung Between tho Bearings

J Which Stone will Turn Easier?
The Racycle Rides Further with one-quart- er less work

MIAMI CYCLE & MFC. CO.
MIDDLETOWN, OHIO.

I re been caddish enonrfe " t mnt.
tered. "The girl Is scarcely more than
a stranger to me. The loan of an um-
brella in a soaking downpour made us
acquainted. I should not hare presunv
Arl ttntlt BftjOt a triviality ht KnM
no Drone on as me siren oi the Spray
shrieked lmnaMentlY "tint f foil in
love with her upon the spot," he added,
--ana wai s ue piain, sweet, maddea-lni- r

truth." .

A band commenced to play softly
nuaer ue bridge or the boat verna
Moore glanced np at the sound, and
Geoffrey turned away swiftly, moTlng
off with long strides.

"I must not go; I must tot, really."
he told himself. Heaven forbid that
I should win her heart!"

Verna had seen Geoffrey as he
turned away. A glow of color swam
into her cheeks, followed by a look of
disappointment.

Verna Moore was a governess. She
fcid been sent to Brighton to recover
from the effects of an illness. She
had met Geoffrey Mannering there for
the first time.

"Yes, I'm m love; but, having mado
the confession to myself, I must forget
It, drop this affair like a hot coal,"
Geoffrey told himself. "It Is just mad-
ness, and Claire coming down to
Brighton

Madness, It was. For the Hon. Geof-
frey Mannering was engaged to be
married to Claire Ashberrjr, a baro-
net's daughter, and an heiress. It had
been an early attachment; It had grad-
ually developed Into an engagement,
partly because everyone expected that
It would, and Society insisted upon it.
Yet now, Geoffrey remembered certain

sir. i

"IT WAS NOT GOOD -

words which Claire Ashberry once
spoke to him.

"I have always liked you," she had
said, "and am willing to become your
wife; yet I must tell you that anot-
heryou need not know his name-aw- oke

a feeling deeper than liking, and
claimed my heart But there were ob-
stacles In the way; my parents came
between ns, and he went abroad, prom-
ising never to see me again."

Again the Spray shrieked for more
passengers for her trip to Worthing.
She would start In five minutes. Geof-
frey hesitated.

A hand was laid upon his shoulder,
and a voice said, speaking in a low
tone:

'my, Mannering,' is it youT" '
Geoffrey turned. He was face to

face with an exceedingly handsome
nan.

"Molyneux you ! "
"Hush! for heaven's sake!" expostu-

lated the other, turning pale.
"Ah! You are watched as usual?

Still playing your deep and perilous
games f

"Yes, yes. I'm in a bad fix, a tight
corner I must hide for a spelt"

"What in England? In Brighton? I
could understand it In Vienna where
we met last six years back. A political
spy who steals a secret from the Aus--

unable to give that brute the Blip.
Through the open window he heard

tne roar oi a motor-ca- r. It ceased aj
it drew near to the buildlnr. ITn ami
down paced the fugitive, fuming and
traung.

Suddenly he turned swiftly. The
door was open, and he heard tho
voice of Geoffrey's servant!

"No, he will not be long, madam:
and if you will wait ah, I bad for-
gotten."

A well-dresse- d and beautiful flsruro
entered the room. Seeing Molyneux.
she uttered a sry of astonishment
Molyneux, whose feelings never be
trayed him, turned to the servant and
dismissed him with a couple of words.
Then he faced tna newcomer- - tin tnnk
her hands; be looked long and ardent
ty into ner lace, wmcn paled, then
burned with crimson.

Claire! You here? After all these
years!"

The woman trembled. In a moment
the deena of a naatlnn aha hplleved ah.-

had sealed forever, broke forth. She
clung, almost fainting, to his broad
snouiders. Kicbard Molyneux It was

horn she had loved in th nast. Hi
exercised an extraordinary fascination
over viaire AAaoerry.

l came to see Geoffrey," she es--
nlalned hurrledlv. "I am efavinv
Hastings. He expected me at Brign-to- n

to-da- I came over to tell him
that I must defer mv visit That u
all. And you you what are you do
ing here. In this room? Geoffrey's
room i

'DIdnt ron know that Tia was a.

friend of mlnet"
"A friend to vout" Clalra dlsenffnir.

ed herself from those strong arms.
"I m i him two hours back. Ho

promised to hide me."
"To hldo you?" Tho voice rang out

In alarm.-- "True enouch."
Molyneux lauchert blttorlv "Homo

here," said he. drawlne her to the win.
dow. "You Bee that man ah. there an
three of them. Trapped!"

Forgetful of evirvthlnir sav Ma
danger, Claire Ashberry clung to Moly.
ncuxs arm. -- vvno are they, Richard?
Who are those men?" aha a
imperiously.

Police Officers. Let me trn Avar nnn
Yes, the old game. State papers; a se-
cret Bold. You'd better let me go. I
must escape.

XOU must eSCano: VOU shall!" erle.l
Claire, wildly.

"How?" The thing's Impossible. If
I had a fast car "

You lave! There la mine- - H la wu.
ingforme. Come oh, come quickly!"
she implored.

For an instant Molvnenr ntnnA Irroj.
solute; then he said quite calmly:

i win. Ana you?"
"I go with your said Clalro steadily.
I Shall Strike nnpthunr.l nn ti,m. " m uivpnvf r road, if posafelerand-quitn- r

""u iiruisui, uo answerca.
"Where you go, I go also." said

Claire.
They ran from the room. The car
auea at tne rear of the, hnti av4. 11 HUH 1,

minute later thtv waa fltit ?n
gale down the King's Road.

"YOU mean to tell mn rinrkonn an.
riouBly, that I havo been in bed three

ays i
"Throe davs. air"1 MUM 1. v.,n uwrfrey's servant
"A queer yarn; this, that you tell me

about those two visitors," went on
Geoffrey, thouehtfnllv. "Timw w
together, you say? Geoffrey broke tha
seal or the letter which had just ar-
rived, and which bore a foreipn post-
mark. He sat. so if at unnorl U'liilo Mswiiuuwiaj Tr 4ilQeyes read again and again ono passage
iu uiu cuiumunicauon:

"Call mv conduct tnflflnnecf ass t
whatever terra you will. I cannot fixlit
omilllHt fate. I have nuirrinil I!l,.l..n..i

Molyneux. We 6hall live abroad. He
has nromlsed mo manv thino-- vrwrrin
mo, Goeffrey; or if you cannot forgive,
lurgei me.

Geoffrey rose after a lnnir Biien
He turned his stens t
Rtoyno, but he had liot envererl n him.
dred yards before he saw her Verna
sitting on a chair on the Hnwswtek.ans. biio wa3 looking out to soa. A
rorgeous sunset had purpled the wa-
ters of the channel.

Geoffrey went up to her, softly, slow- -
iy, bo mat sne did not hear his ap-
proach. And, leaning over her chair,Suddenly, he Whisncrorl In h.,.
,i'!Xerna' 14 was not sood-by- e after

IIONAGAIXST TIGER.

Greater Bravery Shown By the
Smaller Animal.

The owner of fl. nnfl.rino nf rAim
eling through the West this summer
iouna nimseu in sore Btraits through
the death of a much advertised lion
which was the etar attraction of the
show. With a fertility born of ne
cessity be advertised in the nearby
payers ior a "Drave man." A good
strapping Irisnman applied for the po-
sition.

"My pet Hon has Just died," said the
snowman, "ana 1 will give you J5
a day if you will robe yourself in his
skin and go through his tricks. AU
you have is two performances a day;
cash money." The Irishman readily
assented to the proposition and being
of bright wit and intelligence soon
learned all that was required of him.
The first afternoon of the show he
went through the paces well, enclosed
in a laree iron CaA and. ncraalnnntlv
emitting a roar to startle the guileless
countrymen, in tne evening the man-
ager thought he would cap the climax
by announcing to the audlenea that ha
would place the Hon In the titer's
cage. On hearing this the son of Erin
was terrified beyond comprehension.
However, with tremhltner atena ha wont
Into the tiger's cage, but at once crept
up into a corner, praying to himself.
"Faith. God heln tn In thla tarrlhla
trouble," he moaned. "Kape away
from me the scratches of the big cat"

"G'wan renlled the tirer. "nfiwat
yer snaking up there like that ain't
meselt too a wearer of the green T"

Flight of Balloons.
On his recent visit at natomf tho

Shah of Persia had a whole lot of fan
when he cut a atrtnr hnlHlnv inn tnw
balloons which a woman was ottering
ror aaie. ne iangnea nearuir at her
distress, hut later naid w imni. n
hi jo,;

the Wilds or Idaho.
"In the winter of 'C7." nid an old

miner, now in Uncle Sam's service.
at Washington. " I waa living in a
cabin by myself In the mountains of
Idaho, about seven miles from Idaho
City, my nearest and only neighbor
the postmaster, an Irishman and
bachelor, who kept the toll house be-
tween Idaho City and the adjoining
mountain towns.

"My cabin was shout two miles
to the East directly among the
mo until na. Tho snow which h.i
been falling at intervals for several
uouuis, lay aiiotu iu ioet on a level

around mv rnliin. anil mv nnlr
method of travel was bv snow shaea.

"I lijul made my run to
see u uie staco iiua brought any let
tern to the toll house for me; and
While ndJustln? mv snow shnea. nre--

pamtory to starting back, I heard a
ueiiowiiig nnu pawing, a Texas
steer, which had separated himself
from the herd which h.id Inrelr
passed toward tlie town, was angrily
making iiis neaa nt mo about 100
feet distant He had run rast the
bouse from the mnd nn the Httle
straight path which Pat had kept
open to his spring, nml after drink
in? ana Turning around, naa become
ItewihlcrecL the enow lielnir at livi.it
eijrlit feet deep on either side of tlie
pa ui.

"This W(U mv dlreet mnta hnmnntwl
althoutrll. If I had kent nn ton nf the
snow, lie could not have pursued me,
the spirit of my school-bo- y days re-
vived, and I removed my snow shoes
ana imnKHiiuieiy mntio two little Icy
now Dana. At rhrht nmrlen with

the path to tho spring another and a
miliar pain nau iteen clcnred to a
:l)ln about the mmn dUhi

tno toil House. As I flro.l tho 111 V

MADE A DASU FOU THE CABiX

balls In rapid succession, strlklnp
nun wiin ono in in eye, nml with
tlie other on his forehead, the steer
asain neiiowert witn rage, and lower-
ing his read, made a rush for mo.
Of course I could have simply turned
and gone in tho toll houso, but I
thought to prolong tho excitement
and so mado n dash for tho cabin.
Aa I iicarod It. I s:iu- - with ill
tli.it It was iiiioceiipled ami fastened:
with chain and padlock on the out-
side. The path ended nt the cabin
Willi Ten feet nn,.- - i.M.,.1
left and in front tho walls as smooth
and perpendicular as a house.

v'lio minus quickly nt such mo-
ments, and tho ridge pole which usu-ally extends from miners' cabins aroot or more Iwrnml !

lug on which to hang meat and gameproved mv K.ilvnii,.i, 1 .1.. C
how high "

n Jump I made to
""
grasp

allow
itbut I am sure that I never equaled itbefore or since.

1C lu"?Mtr.?r"""""aicci niiiinariniml otT the lower of mv outside woollen shirt.1
smiled down ....! tl.Z. while

.
1

Of vantage. I lm,st A ' ''nthe coorr.,r;i v.:: ;y;UH'. in?.'ki

WHEXIOST IX ME WOODS.

If You Have an Axe, You May Not
Have a Bad Time.

To get Inst in the wood U not an
uncommon occurrence, and what to do
under the circumstances is Well told

iiorace Kephart in "Field nnd
Mrenm' that readers fond of camping
ami nooocrair win he Interested:

"The first thing that one should do
when iw realizes Hint l. h,. 1.. m
hearings in n wild country is to stop

iKi bit uown. uon t take ono more
siep until you have recovered your wits
so that you ran trace on tlie. ground
with n stick your probable course
since leaving the camp, nnd mark on It
me csiiimueii location of such water
vuiii-- ana other landmarks as you
,ii.hc passea. 1 nen make up your mind
that if yon must stay out all ninht,
alone in the woods, it la
nintter, but likely nn interesting ad- -

tniiuii-- . imving recovered your men-
tal balance, take note of the lay of the
land around you, tho direction of itsdrainage, the chnraeter of its vegeta-
tion, and the hospitalities that it offers
to a night-boun- d traveler, in the way
of drinking-water- , sound down wood,
natural shelter and browse. Then
blaze a tree on four sides make big
hiazea that can be seen from any di-
rection. Do tills even though there be
several hours of daylight nhead. and al-
though you have no present Intention
of staying here; for you do know that
this spot is only so many hours from
ramp by back trail, and that you may
have good reason to return to it"Sow trv to eot nn outlook nroi tha
surrounding country. In flat woods
this will be difficult If you can risk
climbing a tall- - tree do so. Select one
that you Can Climb, nnd hnvlnr vnlnml
your outlook, note the compass direc
tion or watercourses and other land-
marks, mapping them on a bit ofpaper, for a lost mnn'a m nmnrv la
treacherous. The courses of amu
streams show where the main valley
lies. Decide where to go. take the com-pas- s

direction, note how tha
It, nnd descend.

NOW. as Von trn vet nilr. kn.h.
mnrkH by maklne hlnzea nn tru. n
breaking a shrub hero
the trail, so you will easily follow your
way back should you have tofjjass thenight In the woods."

Americana Going to Mexico.
Dnrlnff the last tw

Immigrants from Oklahoma and otherparts of the Southwest have located
in me single state - or Tamaulipas,
Mexico. Thev hnv mado a lottlamnm
known as the Blaylock Colony, Just
west of Escandon on the Gulf Ball-wa-

and have built churches, school
houses and stores, and .nin h
fullest liberty of action. 80 It seems
that Americana are crouino-- th.
southern boundary as they an the
northern one to

au.

"Put your hands higher up, Verna,
nearer to my neck. We are safe If
Ton keen stllL"

The swimmer rose on the crest of a
long green swelL travelling shoreward.

a. icrriDio explosion naa occurred in
the enrine tonm nf th ftnr shn
had sunk In less than fifteen minutes.
with ner return Journey but half ao- -

compiiBnea. i nere bad been no panic,
but her two boats were filled to the
Tery gunwales with their human
freight Six men were yenturtng to
swim to meet the boats, putting off
from the shore. Geoffrey Mannering
was one or taem. ha had assm-e-

Verna of his ability to save her if she
would trust herself to him rather than
to the overladen boats.

Verna kept perfectly still. Her feettrailing in the water envn lior tnrri.
fying sensation as of floating upon In
uuiib uepui.

The Btronar frame nf tha awlmmor
BUDDorun ner moved forward with
Its Steadv Stroked. How ralm
ed; how confident! At that moment she
iovea mm most; yet at that moment
she knew that she might never be
his.

On the return lonrnsv in TirltrMnn
Geoffrey had told her all; had mado
his Confession. Hn hail aalit? '? lrwn
you; loved you from the day that wo
met "That Is all my defence."

There had been a long and dreadful
pause, while she wrestled with htr
pain, with her temptation. Then sho
naa answered: "We must Bay goodbyo.
We must never meet acaln. When wo
land, we must shake hands for the last
time. You could not help loving me
any more than I could help loving you.
res. 1 love you; but this is a barrier
which we cannot overcome."

And then, almost immmllntaTv after.
wards, the accident had occurred. The
sea was very cold; the warm suns of
summer had not yet nenetrated its
chilly bosom. He was becoming stiff

I

BYE AFTER ALL I"

with cold. The girl's weight, which
had felt so light at first now pressed
him lower and lower . The sea kept
washing over his face. Onward he
swam, though drawing now upon that
strength which despair will give. At
a furlong from the shore he was seen.
A boat turned his way. Then came
a final struggle to keep afloat He was
dragged on board with his burden
when at the point of utter exhaustion.

The journey shoreward gave him
time to recover strength. With his
own hands he lifted Verna Into a cab.
They were driven to fcer lods-fnr- a in
Old Steyne. He took her in his arms
and gave her one long, passionate kiss.
Then, with a repressed Bob, he left
her. He was never to meet Verna
again. She had pointed his war of
duty, and ne must rollow it

Geoffrey turned his steps toward his
hotel.

It was afternoon. A procession of
every conceivable kind of carriage
rolled along the King's Road. By the
Brunswick lawns, tearing along the
front at a mad speed, came a powerful
motor car. The driver was a man, and
at his side, closely veiled, sat a lady.
Scarcely perceiving the rushing car,
Geoffrey crossed in front of it. A loud
shout and a furious bellow from a horn
made him look up as he dashed for-
ward.

Surely he knew the driver? And that
veiled lady? Something in the poise of
her body suggested a name but no,
be told himself that he was half sill,
nearly dropping with fatigue.

Geoffrey staggered into his rooms.
His TSlet met him tnat In ttma M aava
him from falling. For at that mo
ment nis senses left him, and he lost
consciousness.

e e e
It Was an hour before tha aeoldent

which sank the Spray in six fathoms
on ungnwn oeacn.

Richard Molvnenx.
gamester, spy, duellist waited in mack
perturbation in Geoffrey's private alt-tin-

room at the Hotel C .
Molyneux noticed that-th- e space be-

tween the nortico a.nf tha
distant sea was patrolled far a nn.
tlcmanly-lookin- g fellow.
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vood to saw, feed to prinu or com. to shell, can do this work at a niinimtit

1

if i as on Austrian soil, and''- - no, yon are wrong, i m wanted In
fintland. Certain nanera I nhlfp-o- tt
German Government with. You. undo,

tand?"
Geoffrey drew back, his face flushed

With anger. "What!" a xelalmad.
you stooped so low as that?"

a xonune was m u,
"You traitor!"
"Cursn itl Sneak nnletlv f halnnv

to so nationality. I serve all who ask
me. Yon know that Come, hide me

Vf somewhere 1 For old times' sake!
I. H. c Horizontal engine

a beu clanged on board fie Spray.
'.sn ueoffrAv anatrk1 at "lila iwnl oaa
I se-tl-

ing a line. "There," he said!

LH.C. gasoline engines are made in the following sizes : a, 3 and H-- P.,

vertical type, stationary; 6, 8, 10, it and 15 II. p., horizontal type, stat-ionary; aad 6, 8, io, is andTis II. P., horizontal type, portable.
WRITS FOR GASOLINE ENGINE BOOKLET.

International Harvester Co. of America
(Iacorpmted)

7 Monroe Street . Chicago, UL, U. S. A

'. v ue how v give my mani i that card Hell look after ron until
Ueome." v

"A thousand thanks. ' Geoffrey. If
; JTar " The sentence was left uafln--


